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Summary: Alex Mayfield is just your run of the mill teenager. She 
loves her little sister and would do anything for her. She has a secret 
though. She loves her step brother Billy and knows that it's wrong but 
he makes things so right. When she finds out what's going on in this 
boring little town she doesn't know what to do at first. Maybe she can 
help protect those she cares about. 


Trapped 


Hawkins Indiana. Ever since we moved to this small little town there 
wasn't much to do. My little sister had gotten some new friends I 
constantly saw them going back and forth between the arcade and 
the video shop I worked at. Keith had control of the arcade while I 
worked at the video store. 


It wasn't so bad, I got a discount on the movies and I could keep an 
eye on Max and her friends. It helped her stay out of the house and 
away from Neil. She didn't like him. She hated that her mother 
married him. There wasn't anything good that could have come from 
her getting married to Neil Hargrove. 


The loud thundering of Billy's blue Camero echoed through her ears 
and she instantly knew it was time to go home for dinner. Her 
replacement was stocking shelves and perked up when she saw Billy 
enter the store. A large red blush stained over her coworkers face at 
the sight of him. Billy Hargrove. Her unwanted step brother. 


"You ready?" He gave the other girl a once over smirking in her 
direction grinning to himself when she let out a squeal at being 
noticed. 


"Two minutes. I gotta close my register." Billy rolled his eyes taking 
his time as he strolled to the register. His sea blue eyes locked into 
my face and I tried to ignore him. I'd normally tell him to go get max 
or something but Max was at home she didn't get a good grade on a 
math test and had to study. So that left Billy to be my ride. My truck 
was stuck in the shop, so until it was fixed Billy was my ride to and 
from work and school. 


Glancing up at Billy I saw him wearing those tight jeans that always 
made the ladies heads turn, his red button up shirt with the sleeves 
rolled up only to be covered by his matching jean jacket. His mullet 
was brushed back hanging around his shoulders. He was what the 
girls called a "Heart Throb" 


"All set. See you later Martha." I called walking out from behind the 
counter and out the door to Billy's Camaro. Man it was a nice car. A 


really nice car. Billy quick behind me hopped into his seat and lit up 
a cigarette taking a drag as he started up the car. Glancing over at my 
step brother I gave a quick thanks only to be met with a shrug. 


Billy didn't drive like a maniac for once. He drove at a normal speed 
his music blasting through the speakers. My heart hammered in my 
chest. It was when Billy was at his quietest that I really had to worry. 
I didn't know what was going through his mind. I knew he was 
capable of doing all sorts of things. 


So when he pulled to the side of the road so suddenly I felt a little 
nervous. He put the car in park and rolled the windows up. His eyes 
never leaving my face. "There a reason you decided to stop driving?" 


"Yeah." Raising an eyebrow I watch his hand reach over and unbuckle 
our seats. "We've got some time to kill." He smirked licking his 
bottom lip. I felt my stomach churn at the look he was giving me. 


"Game time?" I grinned watching him roll his eyes at how stupid I 
sounded. "Come on I know a few card games that we could play. 
They're perfect for..." in an instant I felt his strong hand latch onto 
the back of my neck as his face slammed into mine. 


His kiss was strong and demanding. His fingers tangled themselves 
into my light brown hair. "Shut up will ya? We're finally alone and 
you want to play card games?" He growled pulling away some glaring 
down at me. I couldn't help the cheeky grin as my hands wound their 
way to his face. I squished his cheeks together making his lips picked 
out. 


I snicker to myself leaning forward to kiss him once again. "You love 
it." My relationship with Billy was complicated, we were together 
when our parents started dating. I didn't tell my mom because well, I 
never thought she'd end up marrying Neil! 


Billy and I never went to the others house. We'd later realize that our 
fathers weren't the best of people to bring a love interest around. 


But one earth shattering day mom, Max and I were invited to her 
fiancés house to meet our soon to be step dad and step brother. Boy 
were we surprised to see each other. All through dinner we couldn't 


look at each other. Now we live together and are forced to be siblings 
but Billy isn't my brother. He could never be my brother. I loved him. 
I loved him when he got in one of his moods, I loved him when he 
showed his emotions, I loved him for everything he had. 


And when we had to move to Hawkins, Neil stupidly said I had to 
keep an eye on Billy. It was one of the best cross country trips I've 
ever been on because it was just me and Billy and the open road. We 
listened to the music we liked. Talked about anything we liked and of 
course we had our fun. 


Max of course has her suspicions about us, not believing me when I 
say we just get along. I know I owe her an explanation, just not now. 


I was brought out of my thoughts feeling Billy's hand glide up my 
shirt and wiggle under my bra. His warm hands sent tingles down my 
spine as I pulled him closer to me. I needed more. His kiss was like an 
addiction he kissed me like I was the most important person, like he 
was going to lose me. The windows fogged up as clothes were shed. I 
felt my seat fall back. 


Billy made quick work on climbing over to my side of the car 
straddling me. I could see how excited he was at what was to come. 
It gave me some pride knowing that I could turn him on. That I 
claimed Billy Hargrove when everyone in Hawkins wanted him. 


Moans were thrown about as our bodies clashed together. Fresh claw 
marks ran down Billy's back. His teeth scraped the skin of my neck. 
In that moment it was just me and Billy. It was all we needed. We 
didn't live in Hawkins Indiana, we didn't live with Neil or Susan. It 
was just us and that's all that mattered. 


We wished we could have stayed like that forever. Panting and 
grinning at one another like a bunch of goofs but reality was calling 
them back. They didn't want to but they both knew not to upset Neil. 


After another few kisses they quickly got redressed and Billy drove 
off every now and then glancing my way as I was fixing my hair 
smirking to himself and licking his bottom lip. 


"Don't start that again!" I whined shaking my head watching his smirk 
widen. 


"Whatever do you mean?" He licked his bottom lip again keeping his 
eyes on me now and not the road. "I'm just thinking is all." 


I hated it when Billy didn't pay attention to the road. "Billy!" 


Billy snickered keeping his eyes on me "You know the price." Was his 
only answer. "But the road!" 


He only shrugged waiting for his payment. Grumbling to myself I 
lean over and place a kiss on his lips. Damn him. Damn him for doing 
this every single time we were alone in the car. 


"That's fine for now..." he grinned and speed off zooming down the 
back roads till we pulled off to our neighborhood. The house looked 
so normal on the outside no one would wonder what actually goes on 
inside. 


"You owe me a better one later tonight." Rolling my eyes I hop out of 
the car, my bad slung over my shoulder and the two of us walked 
inside just in time or so it seemed. 


"Your late." Neil's voice growled from the head of the table. "Your 
mother slaved over a hot stove for our family dinner. What's your 
excuse?" 


"It's my fault we're late. I ended up having to show one of the new 
employees how to close up shop before we left." I explained taking a 
seat next to Max keeping my eyes on the plate in front of me. "Thank 
you again for picking me up Billy." I spoke softly, glancing up at the 
relieved look on his face. Neil seemed to buy the excuse and made 
everyone hold hands for grace. 


Billy's warm hands still sent shivers down my spine. Dinner was quiet 
Neil and Susan spoke about work while Billy, Max, and I remained 
quiet. When we finished eating Billy and I did dishes when asked by 
Susan. 


"You didn't have to lie like that..." he mumbled glancing my way, 
drying the dish as I got to work on the next one. 


"I didn't technically lie, I did have to show Martha how to close up 
shop...I just did it earlier." I grinned handing him another dish. 
"Besides I cant stand when he..." I couldn't finish my sentence. It just 
made me so mad whenever I saw Neil hit Billy. 


It wasn't right. We didn't talk after that. He sometimes held my hand 
when he "accidentally" dropped the now clean dish back in the dish 
water. He didn't try hard to be cute. 


After dishes Max ran down with her math homework. The three of us 
did our homework together. Billy smirking to himself when I was 
explaining the answer to Max. "Nerd." 


"Oh shut up." 


Not gonna lie I was bored when I wrote this and I don't expect 
much from it I hope you liked the read and I've had Billy stuck 
in my head for a few days just playing out this scene a few 
times. Don't ask me why I don't know. Anyway thanks for 
reading! 


